You wake up in your bed, your body sore and your head pounding with a dull rhythm.
That was one hell of a party last night. At least, you think it was from what you can remember.
You recall drinking with a few friends. A LOT of drinks. You also remember a chick who caught your eye. Red hair, nice boobs, and those tight jeans. You shiver just thinking about her.
You also remember having a headache about halfway through the walk home. You think she tagged along with you and your buds, handed you a bottle of pills for the pain. You thought it was aspirin, and popped down two. After that, it's a bit fuzzy. Hey, at least you got home, right? But, if that WAS aspirin, would your head still be hurting? You shrug it off as you sit yourself up. That's when you feel it, a sticky, wet sensation "down there" as you move...

You don't remember getting laid last night, so you wonder what you spilled on your crotch as you look down. The discovery makes you raise an eyebrow. The tip of your penis is peeking out of the waistband of your boxers, poking out of your jeans. Weird, you don't remember being that big, even when you're hard. You don't even FEEL hard, so it's definitely not morning wood either. You try to get up again, and that's when you figure out where that sticky feeling is coming from.

Your dick twitches and contracts once, sending a shiver up your spine as it blurts out a nice big blob of white onto your crotch, joining the small pool that's gathered there. It's not pre, that's for sure. It's too thick, too white...
Wait, are you cumming? No, couldn't be, you usually squirt that stuff out, and you're not nearly aroused enough for it to just go off like that. You manage to stand up, grabbing a towel out of the hamper to clean yourself off a bit, thoroughly weirded out as your cock keeps dripping small beads of cum into your underwear. You take a deep breath. heading to the bathroom and undoing your fly, determined to figure out just what the hell's going on.

You gasp as you yank down your pants, your member flopping out into the open, leaking a stream clear down to the floor. Something has surely happened to it, because there's no way it was that long before. And thick too, it looks fat and  swollen and...wobbly? You give it an experimental poke, inhaling sharply as it contracts, letting loose another thick glob of spunk onto the floor. Yeah, it's filled with...something. Something that makes it squishy and wobbly. A suspicion that's quickly confirmed with another poke, your finger sinking into the flesh slightly, as if it were just fat. You start to wonder if anything is seriously wrong with it, gripping it by the base to see if you can feel anything that might be out of place.

You face the mirror, angling your penis into the sink, the tip steadily leaking fluid into the drain.
Your hand brushes against something momentarily. The bottle! You pick it up, carefully examining it as you idly run your fingers up and down your dick with your free hand. It's unlabeled, not a letter or a number on it, not even a serial number on the bottom. You're just about to crack the thing open to get a look at the pills, but a sudden rush of pleasure rushes through every inch of your body. No way! You've never finished this fast before! You've barely even touched yourself!
But your body doesn't lie, as your cock begins to visibly pulse and twitch, a bulge starting to run down the length, your cock swelling even further as the giant pearl of fluid rushes towards the tip.

You barely have enough time to drop the bottle as the sensation of sudden orgasm overloads your nerves. An absolutely huge burst of cream shoots from the head of your penis, flooding out into the sink as the muscles around your groin spasm wildly. You manage to look down, marveling at how big of a load that was. You've never shot that much in your life! But then your member contracts again, signaling another flow of white bursting from your cock. You cry out and grip the counter, realizing that you're not even close to being done.

The second spurt comes just as heavily as the first one, starting at the base of your shaft and working it's way all the way up to the tip, the rich cum squirting out in one big rope for what seems like an eternity. This keeps going, and in between desperate moans and trying to keep yourself standing, you find out that you're filling up the sink faster than it can drain away! You keep count of how many giant blobs of white spooge pump out of your urethra, pushing their way out with agonizing slowness.

You make it too about ten spurts before you collapse onto your knees, your cock launching a few last small 
bursts onto the floor. You sit there, panting and moaning as the sink struggles to drink down all that cum, bubbling loudly as it drains away. You examine your cock, sighing a bit in relief as you note that the swelling has gone down by a lot. It's still much bigger, and still dripping, but no where near as bad as it was. You fish for your cell phone in your jeans pocket, picking up the bottle of pills as you do so. Someone has some explaining to do...

It takes a few calls to your buds to find out the details from last night. Drinking, hitting on chicks, the usual. They say you even managed to get a girl to come bar hopping. Good, at least that part was correct in your head. You even get her name and number from browsing through your contacts; Sydney. Nobody knows about the pills though, and you think it's a good idea to keep it that way. Now, you think it's about time you got a few answers from this girl.
"Hello?" It's her, that little southern drawl is familiar to you from the party. You introduce yourself, tell her a bit about last night.
"Yeah, that was pretty fun, huh? Hey, how's that head of yours doing anyway sugar?"
You tell her it still hurts a bit, but it's better now
"Awww, I'm sorry to hear that. Those pills didn't help?"
Looks like she doesn't know either. Crap. You ask her if she's sure those were just aspirin.
"Uhm...well, not really. Here, describe the pills to me!"
You tell her about them. Small, greenish tablets. There's a moment of silence, and then you hear a giggle from her end.
"Wow, uhm, no. Those weren't aspirin at all. Sorry. Look, I'll be right over, okay? Just sit tight!"

You could swear you heard a hint of glee in her voice before she hung up. You shrug, hoping she'll be over quickly as you stand up. Your cock is still a bit swollen, and still throbbing a bit as it hangs between your thighs. The sink has finally drained, only leaving a thin coating of sticky white to remind you of how much you unloaded. You figure that there's no way to get your pants on again without making another mess, so you settle for wrapping a towel around your waist, the friction of your shaft rubbing against the fabric still enough to send arousal shooting through your nerves.

You sit on your couch, waiting for Sydney to show up. Even the distraction of the TV isn't enough to take your mind off of your swollen dick. Every now and again it bounces upward, straining against the towel and making a bulge as it deposits a blob of white between your thighs. You're amazed that you still don't feel like it's actually stiff, almost like the stuff has nowhere else to go. The ring of the doorbell snaps you out of your thoughts, and you quickly go to answer it. You hide your lower body behind the door as you open it, giving Sydney a little wave as she invites herself inside. Your hazy memory of her clears as you see her again. Her red hair is in a nice little updo, and she gives you a sweet smile with those perfect pearly whites. She's bustier than you remember, but that might just be the tight black tee she's wearing. Her jeans are nice and tight around her butt, her hips swaying as she saunters into your living room.

"So, what's with the towel anyway?" She grins widely at you, almost like she knows what you're hiding. If you weren't hard before, Sydney's definitely managed to get you there. You can feel your penis swell up, inch by inch getting larger as arousal flows through it. You nervously motion to the bottle on your side table, stammering as you feel your sensitive member brush against your knee.
"Those? Yeah, a friend gave 'em to me. Supposed to do a whole bunch of things. Decided to try 'em out on you stud! Er...sorry"

You frown, too aroused to be angry with her, your cock now steadily dripping white goo down your leg, making you shiver. Sydney bites her lip, stifling another giggle as she watches you squirm for a few seconds.
"Mmm, I bet it's unbearable, being filled to the brim with cum like that."
She's right, and you nod weakly. You dick has once again swollen to a ridiculous thickness, and your balls just ache from all of the jizz they're making.
"I bet you just want to let aaaallll of that loose, huh stud?" She slides off of the couch, crawling towards you on her hands and knees, her eyes lidded over as she looks up at you, sitting up straight with her face inches away from your crotch. Your member throbs again, bulging against the fabric of the towel, letting her know just how excited you are.

She smiles up at you, tugging at the towel and unraveling it from your waist. Before you can protest, you're fully exposed, your dangling cock in full view, much, much larger than it's ever been. Sydney lets out a squeal of delight.
"Ooooh! Well hellooooo horse cock! Mmm, you really DO need this, huh? I never thought those little old pills would work THIS well!"
Before you can answer her, she's already running a finger along your length, making you moan out loud, nearly losing it right then and there as her light touch trails down every inch of your engorged manhood.
"Hair trigger, huh? Just hold out for a little longer big boy! You need a proper target first!"
She yanks at the collar of her shirt, the fabric audibly straining as she shows off as much cleavage as she can, her full breasts jiggling with every one of her breaths as she gives you a good look down her top.

You couldn't hold yourself back even if you wanted to. Your orgasm control is all but gone from the pills, and your cock immediately starts to pulse with an impending orgasm. Sydney gasps in surprise and quickly grabs your shaft by the hilt, aiming it at her exposed rack. The sudden contact with her soft hand makes you throw your head back as a wave of sticky seed splashes onto her tits, absolutely soaking her top in one spurt, flying onto her chin and into her mouth. She sputters a bit, taking it like a champ as she grins widely.
"Oh wow! That was..." She doesn't get to finish, as your next load of cum paints her entire face white, making her reel back a bit. The tip of your penis is now firmly wedged between her ample breasts, as it pumps gallons of white down her body, leaking out and slathering her jeans as you hose her down. You black out halfway through, lost in orgasmic bliss, your massive manhood still unloading every last drop onto Sydney, her moans lulling you into sleep.

You wake up, your pulse pounding in your ears with each heartbeat as you come back to consciousness. The bright lights of your bathroom make you squint as you slowly open your bleary eyes. A sudden rush at the base of your crotch makes your eyes shoot down, a dull pleasure crawling up your spine as you start to regain your senses. You’re kneeling down in the bathtub, your fat cock resting on the cool linoleum, squirting ropes of thick cum almost constantly toward the drain. That’s when you spot the pair of hands wrapped around your shaft, squeezing it at the halfway mark as the fingers pump at your manhood.

Yeah, there’s definitely a certain someone behind you, with her big breasts pressed up against your back and her arms draped around your waist. You give Sydney a mumbled greeting, reaching over your shoulder to lazily run your fingers through her hair.
“Guess again cowboy!” You hear from by your bathroom door. It’s Sydney, leaned up against the wall with a soda in her hand. She flashes you a grin, wiggling her hips a bit, making you notice that she’s not wearing her jeans anymore, just a pair of lime green panties that are surely a size to small.

You go wide eyed after a few seconds, the realization setting in. If she’s over there, then who in the hell’s behind you? The thought almost passes from your mind as a small orgasm rolls through your body, your dick launching a wad of fresh jizz onto the wall of the tub before going back to leaking in a steady stream.
“Damn, he IS jumpy!” 
You weakly turn your head to get a good look at the new voice’s owner, putting your hand back down with a touch of embarrassment. She’s kinda cute, actually; even with her bangs covering her eyes, you admire her short brown hair. She’s got some freckles too, and as you look a little lower, you see that they don’t stop at her face. Tiny flecks of brown dot her cleavage, accentuating her big boobs. And that’s about the moment that you realize she’s topless.

You grit your teeth as your shaft surges between the new girl’s fingers, the sudden arousal making your cock get nice and hard, twitching and throbbing in her relentless grip. You can’t help yourself, your balls contracting, signaling a full orgasm coming on, the sudden rush of arousal just to much to bear, making you moan and squirm against the new girl’s body.
“Are you gonna pop one off for us?” Sydney asks, leaning in just a bit closer, watching your engorged manhood get milked. You try to hold back, doing your best to keep that huge load under control, your cock practically begging for that release as the girl behind you whispers into your ear, her hands not slowing down for a second.
“C’moooon, let it loose for us. It’ll feel good, I promise…”

Your eyes roll back into your skull as your entire body spasms, unable to hold out anymore. The sound of a massive stream of cum echoes through the small room, your cock launching a violent stream of white into the tub, followed quickly by another, and another, each massive spurt lasting a full minute or more. The sound of the two ladies giggling with delight barely registers in your bliss flooded mind.
“Holy fuck!” The girl behind you exclaims, holding your cock and aiming it at the drain like it were some perverse fire hose.
“I TOLD you! These little things work wonders!” Sydney laughs, still observing as you flood your tub, the plumbing unable to handle such a thick load of cream, your throbbing dick starting to fill the tub with about an inch of warm, sticky goo, getting your legs sticky and wet.

A few moments later, you start to calm down, gasping for breath as you lean forward, your hands shooting out into the pool of your own spooge to support yourself. You manage to turn yourself around, finally face to face with the chick who’s been jacking you off so eagerly. You can barely talk, but you manage to pant out a few words; mainly, you ask for her name.
“Name’s Sally! Nice to meet’cha!” She giggles, holding out a cum soaked hand for a shake. You shrug, taking her hand, your cum squishing between your palms as you introduce yourself. She smiles after you pull back, bringing her hand up to lather over one of her breasts, her fingers grazing a nipple as she rubs the white cream into her skin.

“I needed a bit of help after you passed out, so I called up a friend!” Sydney’s voice snaps you back to reality, your eyes still taking quick glances at Sally every now and again. “We had to get you somewhere where you wouldn’t make a complete mess.” You chuckle a bit, still exhausted and a tiny bit distressed at your situation.  You finally get a chance to ask the question that’s been lingering at the back of your mind since this first started. How long is this going to last? 
“Uhm, well, I don’t exactly know…” Sydney shrugs, putting on her best innocent face as Sally giggles at her, bringing a dripping finger to her lips and sliding it into her mouth as slowly as humanly possible. Great, not the answer you were hoping for. Sydney frowns as she spots the disappointment in your expression.
“Hey, just look on the bright side! Until this thing wears off, you’ve got two cum sluts to drain you dry!”
Sally nods enthusiastically with Sydney’s comment, grinning as she slides herself between your knees, reaching for your swelling cock again. Looks like it’s gonna be a long week…